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Eight Months the Front

With the American Army
THE POWER HOUSES OF THE ARMY.

Sow Division Headquarters Directs an Advance
Explained in To-Da- y's Story, Third of a Daily
Series, Also a Description of Remarkable Adapt-
ability Shown by American Artillerymen in
Learning to Serve Unfamiliar Captured Guns
in Record Time, Turning Upon Germans Ar
tillery Captured From Them in the Same
Engagement.

By Martin Green
(Slaff Correnpondent of The Evening Wot Id)

Cwrllht. llt. bj Tte lr Co. (Tb Nt York Btnln World.)

sews of the current American advance In the direction of Mctzrthe chief Interest centres, naturally, on tho movements of tho soldiers
at tho extremo front tho men who aro In actual contact with tho

retreating enemy. They aro delivering tho hammer
blows, and tho details of their operations aro pretty
thoroughly covered by tho correspondents.

An army. Is a machine. It cannot move without
direction. Back of t'ao lines of battlo are what might
be termed tho power bouses from which flow tho cur-
rents of operation. Thcso aro tho headquarters ot tho
various units, all functioning along carefully prepared
plana formulated by tho General In supremo command.

A division headquarters during a battlo la a verit-
able blvo of effort. "When the field of operations Is
somo distance away t'jo headquarters is located In a
cbatcu or a farm house. If tho operation Is an ad

vance, the headquarters follows the soldiers and locates In a dugout or a
cellar. The enemy devotes a lot of attention to locating a headquarters,
and when he has located it he showers It with high explosive shells and
shrapnel, and sometimes gas. Tho high commanding officers located
back ot the lines aro always in dangor and do most ot their work under-
ground. An ofllror at a headquarters In a supposedly quiet sector Invited
some correspondents one day last spring to' walk down to tho hank of a
river about tirce hundred yards away and Inspect porno new shower baths
he hod Installed. The members of his staff went along. Whllo wo woro
looking over the shower bath plant a Oonnan shell dropped Into the
building we had lust vacated, blow the commanding officer's orflce to plcocs
and seriously wounded a field clerk, who was the only occupant ot the
place. That headquarters was Immediately relocated In the cellar of a
building bait a mllo away.

Daring our flrrt advance In force In
July the headquartera ot one of our
divisions wan located In a great cava
cut Into the upper part of a high hill
overlooking' a valley. Tho entrance
was through a nort of cut leading
from the main rond. Tbo out was
camouflaged by skilfully placed
branched of trees. There were many
chamber in the cave, Ono of them
would bare accommodated tho New
York City Hall, and in this chamber

aa located the general In command
and Ms Ataff and working force.

Outside the entrance waa a dynamo,
hidden In a eap cut into the hill,
which furnished power for electrlo
lights. The officers slept when they
bad a chance, which was not often,
on cots or bedding rolls alongside the
boxes or ledges which served as tholr
desko. In the centre ot the chamber
was a long table upon which were
spread out tho detail maps showing
the country over which our soldiers
were advancing, some three rallos
away.

Two telephone exchanges Were In
operation, one for the Infantry, the
other for the artillery. As the sol
diers went ahead Signal Corps men,
close behind, laid telephone lints
which kept the front In constant com-

munication with the heudquarters.
Additional communication was fur-

nished by runners und motorcycle and
mounted messengers moving conti-

nually between tho rrglmental
quart a In the advance und the Gen-"er- si

Headquarters.
A VISIT TO AN AMERICAN BAT-

TERY AT THE FRONT.

At noon on the second day of the
advance tho Brigadier Oenerol tn
charge of the artillery gave an order
thai the batteries were to cease fir-i- ns

at 1M0 o'clock and resume at 1.J5.

lie told his Adjutant, who sent the
orders by telephone to instruct bat-

tery commanders to feed their men
during the brief respite, and then ho

dropped down on bis cot, murmured
"Call me In an hour," and tell asleep.
He had not closed his eyes In sleep
before for sixty hours. He was called
at 1 o'clock and immediately left on
a tour ot inspection of his battery
positions. Two corrcijondenta ac-o- e

panted him.
The first objective was a regiment

of light artillery located alongside a
road across tho valley and the trip
Involved a ride of a couple of miles
over a densely packed road. At 1.3S

o'clock we were still some distance
from the first battery. All at once
tbo artillery opened up. In accordance
with the orders the General had gent
out at noon, and the comparative
quiet which had endured In that
Vicinity for fifty-fiv- e minutes gavo
way to the barking and roaring of big
and small guns,

We left the automobile on the road
side and approached the battery on
foot through a clump of trees. Hun
ui.ds of American soldiers forming
reserves were asleep in the shade,
They bad marched In a couple of
hours before. We a.w five men sound

t!Hdj within ten tftet of four guns
llJlirW" IrT '1r B " aiOT hi Id

at

stirred their clothes. "Those boys,"
said the General, "could sleep right on
top of the guns."

A battery of 75s was placed In a
ditch at the sldo of the road which, at
this point, was cut through a hillock,
rirlng tho first gun of tho battery
was a lad of about twenty who had
discarded his tunic and khaki uhlrt.
Ills face, urms und chest wero black
from smoke and dust. Ho was sitting
on tho ground with his back against
the side of the ditch and toward tho
enemy and lie. didn't seo us as wc ap- - j

prosxhed through tho bushes. Ho was
singing at his work, crooning a song
which has spread through the army
called "l'oor Hoy." Tho song relates
tho experience of a young negro whii
despite, the warnings of his parents
got Into bad company and finally
wound up on tho gallows und aa he
stondj there, waiting to bo hanged, lie
sees his father approach, Tho gunn'ir
was singing tho chorus descriptive .if
this eplsodo In tho song and as ho
sang ho fired tho gun as rapidly its
his loaders Inserted thu shells. Tbo
song went like ,thl.

Oh, daddy, ain't you sot no silver?
Oh, Hn,1. It ..... - ...., m, v JUU Kill no from t
(I'owl und a shell would start In tho .

direction or tho German lines.) "Or is
you goln' to sen your poop boy hunir
upon dls hangman's hold?" (t'ow!)

Oh. son, I ulr't got no sliver: oh.'
son, I ain't got no gold." (I'owl)

Ho 1 guess I got to see my poor
boy hung upon dls hangman's hold,
poor boy, upon dls hangman's hold."
(I'owl)

The lad operating the gun rejrulatcd
tils 'mpo to the firing time and tho
men furnishing the ammunition and
Inserting the shells moved to tho dron
ing music of his voice. Occasionally
they would como In all together with
a rousing "l'oor boy." Soldiers were
sleeping on tho ground all about und
an.ong the trees horses were plucldly
feeding. As the Genural went by, the
singing gunner sprang to his fuet aid
saluted with an embarrassed grin n
his sooty fuce.
ACCURACY OF OUR HEAVY AR.

TILLERY FIRE 8HOWN.
Homo distance to the left wo cum

upon heavy artillery placed In a de-
pression In the woods. Tho Ocncrul
told us that the sheila from this but.
tory were landing on a bridge In
Holssons, eight utiles away. Close by
was a battery of German 77s which
we hud cupturod, with plentiful sup.
piles of ammunition, the prevlouc
morning. Under tho dliectlon oi
French artillery officer our gunners
had learned to operate tho Gcrmun
guns In twelve hours and we were
plastering tho retreating foe with hi?
own sholls, tired from his own artil-
lery. A French liaison oltlcor who

us said that he had never
seen such rapid n.islmllutlon of In.
atructlon us our men had shown In
learning to operate tin captured
pieces. This same artillery outfit u
now working In the St. Mlhlcl salient
attack and, doubtless using .captured
uennojrcatmon.

As w pregrwjwd into th territory
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Fathers and Sons in the U. S. Army
America's Entry in the World's Biggest War Has, in Several Instances, Drought
About the Coincidence of Sons Fighting and Winning Commissions Under the Same
Flag Their Fathers Already Were Serving as Officers of Rank Some of the More
Notable Examples Are Presented in the Photographs Reproduced Below.
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abandoned by the Germans wo came
upon many evidences of tho accuracy
andlcstructlveness'of our artillery Hro
In ono German muchlna gun nest we
found 35 dead Germans and seven
disabled mnclilm, guns, all blown to
plects by shells wo had dropped there
tno nay bcrore. Tho Germans are
wonderfully Ullclpnt In hiding tholi
machine gun positions, but the blan-
ket of shells wc had shed over tbo
country had picked out many which
could not havo been observed by ap-
proaching troopi.

"The GermutiH have taught us some-
thing about placing machlno guns,"
explained the General. "Our princi-
ple was to hldo them away u u mlbcr
hides bis board, In spots where wc
thought the enemy wouldn't look for
tbem. The Germuns place their ma-
chine gun., under camouflage, In the
most obvious pohltlons, with the re-

sult that soldiers trained to biding
luetics uro surprised in finding en-

emy machine guns bursting, us it
were, right In fiont of their faces."

On our return to headquarters wo
wltncrsed one of the. most dramuho
Incidents I obsoived at tho front. As
I have kuUI, thu headquartera was ut
the top of a hill. All about tho

woro rows on rowtj of auto-
mobiles and auto trucks, and hun-

dreds of soldiers were moving in the
vicinity. On tho slope of the hill, Just
above tho headquarters entrance,
about !00 Geimun prjuoners were
lined up in command of ono of tin. )r
own offlc.fs, wjio wag giving thtm
Instructions, dictated by one of our
German spejijiing omccrs, as jo.
marching to a prisoners' camp five
ullM away. An observation bUoda
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floated lazily In the city directly
above the headquarters entrance the
wires holding It brushing against the
tops of a grove of trees In a draw be
tween us and tbo main road.

All day American and French pianos
had ben passing tij andVro over the
hcadqunrlciti Kftltlon. In the waning
afternoon they disappeared, probably
beeuuFo of (i call from unother purl of
tbo. lino. Tho attention of nearly
over) body outsldo headquarters was
centred on tho German prisoners.
Huddonly we heard tho tuund of sirens
and uutomobllo horns warning of
either a gas attack or tho approach ol
German pianos. Anti-aircra- ft gum.
on the peak of the hill began to
speckle tho sky with white clouds ot
Nmoko marklug tho explosion of
siirapnol sholls, Otllccrs shouted com-
mands that everybody should got
under covor. All eyes were directed
aloft.
GERMAN AVIATOR'S DARING

ATTACK ON A BALLOON.
Kuddenly. lack of our lines, coming

down .almflst perpendicularly from a
gru.it height, wo miuio out a German
fighting plane. Tho aviator had prob-
ably been up three or four miles bo-fo-

ho legtui hl downward wwoop.
Straight and true he held his courso
downward und forward In ho dlroj-tio- n

of the oliscrvntlon balloon over
our heads. Tho air about tho plune
was literally ullvo with exploding
shrapnel shells and piece of shrapnel
fell llko hall on tho hill. Kverybody
armed with n rifle or a pistol begun
to shoot at the German airship. The
tnemx .yJator kept .right on. comliur.
passed over our heads at a height of

I about W tt, riddled Uw obu-vUo- s

iiiaskea.

Uilloon with machine gun bullets and,
rising rapidly, disappeared to tho
eastward before tho blazing balloon
reachod tho ground. Tho observer In
tho balloon dewemdod with tho aid of
u parachute, landing almost at the
headquarters entrance.

Tho German prisoners were plain-
ly delighted ut the show' their coun-tr)iua- n

had put up before their ycs
Their otllocr marched them down In
'rrcgulur formation to the main road
There ho lined them up In platoon.'
of twenty and shouted a command
and auay tho Germans started,
uurchlng the "gooso step."

A great howl of derision anil
.iinucement went up from tho Aaicrt- -

..fiit mill .'rfinpli k.ilil'.nrn Thn llir '

muiu't marched stolidly on, raising
clouds of dust us their heavy boots
hit the ground In unison, and disap-
peared urouud a bend In tho road.
They passed u group of us anil on thu
faces of most of tho Germans were
unmistakable grins. The officer In
charge wus laughing. In bis German
way he was "Joshing" us, celebrating
with an exhibition of the "goose step"
thu daring daylight destruction of
ono of our observation balloons right
over the head of tho Major General
commanding the forces In that sector.

NOT HIS FUNCTION.
"I want to know," ald the grim-fnee- d

woman, "how much money my
husband drew out of the bank last
week." .

"I cannot give you that Informa-
tion, madam," answered '.he man In
the cage.
. "Youl.ro, the. pypg iefu ajen't

"Yes. but I'm not the ng'pay.r."lme,01?m
Boston Transcript.

Cowrlfht. 1!)IS. t TIm l"n-- 1'at.u.bu.f
NCU upon a tlmo there was a.O child entertainer. You know

onu of tbo kind that comes
Into a parlor and, urged on by the
family, recites ".Mary Had a Little
Limb." Her mother thought her
dented enough to go on tho stage,
o an engagement was obtained for

her In a dingy vaudeville ihoalro In
a small Massachusetts town, There
the llttlo girl. sang a song, Imjtntcd
George M. Cohan and did a little
dance seven times a day for a week.
Then her mother took bor homo and
put her back In school, thoroughly
convinced that the stago was a de-

lusion and a snare.
That llttlo girl was myself.
I was born in an apartment house

In West Kith Street, New York, and
was named Loretla. I got old
enough to pester the callers with
"Mary Had n Llttlo Uimb" I devel-
oped Ideas. Ono day I decided that u
"Lauretto" would bo a much more

name and forthwith I adopted I

1L Hut come on back to the original
of tho story with me! I

After a your and o half of school I
received an offer to play Ingenue
roles In u stock company In Seattle.
It was a ten, twenty and thirty or- -

and . we played- - every
W0 C0U,d MnU

around loos. .
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How Citizen -- Soldiers Feel
When Killing Their Foes

In the Business of War.
War Book by Lieut. Antoine Itcdier, an Editor Before lie Be-

came a Soldier in the Big War, Describe Effect ot Battle
on Men Who Came Under Arms From Peaceful Pursuits
of Everyday Business and Life.

By Marguerite Mooers
Coiijrlelit, 1018, bj Tho rtt-- 4 PnbUiUnc Co. (The New York Crrnliic World).

T TOW' men feel In tho actual
I i something which la omitted from most ot the war books but about

which tho person who does not go to war wonders considerably.
What Is tho psychology of the citlzcn-soldlc- r, who Is the backbone ot Oe
Allied Armies, when, for the first time In his life, he is ordered and

encouraged to slay?
The most Interesting analysis of this moment Is to

be found In Lieut. Antoine Rcdlcr's fine war book,
"Comrndcs in Courage," written In tho trenches of the
Sommc. It is a book filled and running over with
proofs of tho unselfishness, the generosity, tho dovo
tlon to duty and the other high spiritual qualities of
the soldier. Yet it has remained for Lieut. Rcdler, be-

fore he was editor of the Rcvuo Francaln and a
trained writer, to express succinctly and truthfully the
way tho average, kindly natured soldier reacts to the

business of putting his enemy out ot
"There Is among u a good follow

with a kind and calm appearance,"
Instances Lieut. Rcdler. "At tho out-s- et

of the campaign his scctlin was
caught In a tight situation at a very
short dlHt.mco from a line of enemy
sharpshooters. Ho throw hlrrsclf into
n huge shell-ho- le from vtbuio bo
could, without great danger, dhoot at
the devils In helmets aa they ad-

vanced. Tho rest of the sjotion
condemned to an Inglorious Inactivity
until tho order came to show them-

selves on tho rldgo sought shelter In
a ditch a few yards to the right from
which they could watch thotr com-
rade,

"Ho was shooting as If on tbo target
rango loading, aiming, and firing
with exactly tho same precision. Ho
said afterward that ho bad made
wonderful scores. But tho remarkiblc
thing was tho expression of greed
and pleasure ho showed cac.i tlmo a
man fell. Ills mouth pened In a
smllo from oar to ear and his eyes
uparklcd. Ho looked llko a little, boy
sitting down before a mountain of
cakes. That man, who In civilian life
perhaps never even wanted to ree
death, wan actually laughing while
killing Germans."

Hero Is another of Lieut. Itedler'H
examples of the psychology of Killing

In war:
"Ono evening In cimp I made the

acquaintance of a little Sergeant who

had Just returned to tho front oftor
being wounded on the Moujo In the
great retreat.

Ills thin faro surmounted by blue

clouds of smoke, tho young brigand
told me horrible stories of the war.
I remenjber chiefly tho story of a
great, big officer who had sud-den- ly

appeared, revolver in hand, ten

yards away from a French coIuji.i.

'lie was sheltering his fat body be-

hind u big tree.' related his execu-

tioner: 'he protruded a grimacing face

and aimed at us. I was In front, I

brought my gun to my shoulder and
tired. He tfi wltn a norrlul cry-Thc-

mad with Joy, I ran to him and

turned him over to see tho wound my

tad mode, I assure you it was

Co, tTb. Nor Tort Er.nlog Wottd )

It didn't matter much to the man- -

npn- - tuhn nwncrf the melodrama he

Just renamed It and we served It
up to tho clamoring public. After I

had been thero a while the leading
lady left us flat and I was promoted.

I'll never forgot one play wo did.
I was supposed to be wife No. 333 tn
the Sultan's harem. Driven to

by his cruelties I escaped
und concealed myself In a tower at
tli gates of the. city. At tho end
of tho act an elephant was supposed
to como along and I would Jump on
bis back und gain my full freedom.

All right so fur, so good. The nt

wus composed of two supers.
The hchemo worked fine for a few
performances and then treason de-
veloped In tho boast's hind legs. One
night I heard tbem mutter to the
front legs:

"This is my last night at this stunt,
bo. This afternoon she came down
on my neck llko a ."

I Jumped, laughing. The hind legs
thought I was kidding him und In

fit of anger let me down, The ele-
phant went out In two sections and

followed on foot, I never forgave
those hind legs.

After a long time out In Seattle
came to New York und began to

huunt Hi" theatrical ottlces. Nobody
wanted me. I often tried to see my
present munnger, Gcorgo C. Tyler,
but he wui too busy. Just to show
von how tnings- - cun cnatige. three

?"s? "ry!l 'f:iv"'dLe.aJ
AmVriiu " I

I uy first Broadwty, . chance camel
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TAYLUK
When the " Child Entertainer" Changed Her Name She Be

came Ingenue in a Western Stock Company,
hut A7ii York Made Her a Star.

When

flossy

theme

ir

Saxon

tullet

EMBER 18, 1318

Professional

Marshall

business ot war, which 1b killing, is

existence.

a large one, It had dono Its work
well.'

"I looked at him. bis eyej were,
turned toward the sky and be scorned
to be experiencing an almost super-
natural Joy.

"'Do you work for a butcher In
civilian life, my friend?'

"He answered that he was nctudeDt
cf theology. Slnco that story I never
feel assured when I usk pcoplo tnelr
profession."

Lieut. Itcdier adds: "There U not a,

syldler at the front who could not
r'coun' twenty similar anecdotes.
They provo only that wo aro fighting
norcllcssly an enemy who has been
pointed out to us. Wo are here at tha ,

war to kill the lioche; no wo kill tbem
and that Li the end of It.

"Wo have been given knives, great
knives. Muny amorur us

who were familiar with the uso of tho
r fie, revolver, bayonet, or rd
were, ut first, surprised to fjnd tucse
new weapons In their hands. Th.--

were the weapons of murderers, and it
wan necessary to get accustomed to
them. They arc useful for fighting In
the boyaux, and for that bnrbarj.ii
i.perutlon known an 'cleaning i;.y
trench.' Oh, It Is uot pretty! We are
soldiers, but wo have never beiin
butchers. Yet the only thing to di is
to accustom ourselves to it; it Is the
German Isw!

"Tbo claimed that in war tnlgnt
cieatns right. When a unit of trooi,
rapidly advancing, has taken a fir.it
i no of trenches and has to go on t
the next, there Is not tlmo enough to
disarm and rtnder powerless the pr'fc-one- rs

thoy are going to leivo behind,
tn the olden days the rules of w.ir
would have forced tho defeated peopro
to remain harmless. Hut to. day out!
knows that, obedient to the laws of
Oermnn civilisation, they will bo
treacherous. It Is thercforo neces-
sary to daughter them."

Thehi Is, therefore an Allied will to
but H la a reflex of th Get man

will to kill. And this Is Inevitable.
"Comrades in Courage" Is published

by Doubleduy, I'uge & Co.
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through an accident. I waa rehears-
ing In a melodrama at the 71st Regi-
ment Armory. As I was going
through a death scene a representa-
tive of tho Messrs. Shubcrt sa ma
nnd told his firm I was "a comer."
They obtained a promise from me to
play under their management JPor
some, time they hud nothing for me,
but JtiNt the sumo I had to turn down
offers from Henry Miller and David
Hetasco. Finally my first Broadway
chance came. It was a part ln,"Tha
rir John Ganlnn." written hv J.
Hartley Manners, whom I later mart
rled, -

How I Began My Stage Career
LAURETTE
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